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	1. Chapter 1

**This is a fan made story that is based off of Zootopia's original concept. When the movie was first being made, it was much darker and some characters were in different positions or ignored altogether. I personally found the original story interesting, but because of how dark it was, it was understandable if the story was changed to what we have now.**

**I don't think it's perfect, I'm not that super great of a writer, but I am impressed with how much I went through this story, normally I write short one shots, so this is a big jump. I hope you enjoy the story.**

**Keep in mind that as I wrote this, the original script has never been seen, most of the story is based off of the concept art. Some scenes are from the actual movie, but altered.**

**There are spoilers from the actual movie itself, just so you know.**

**The usual disclaimer: Zootopia belongs to Disney**

* * *

><p><em>Zootopia, where anybody can be anything.<em>

_Yeah right._

...

Thoughts raced through Nick's head as he leaned against the glass containing him in the prison cell. Nick expected himself to be there someday, but he never realized he would be thrown in for a crime he didn't commit. Falsely imprisoned was the worst thing to have happen to him, and what made the whole imprisoned even worse is that he didn't know why that out of every animal in Zootopia, the police targeted him.

Couple days earlier...

The alarm clock next to Nick's bed went off, and Nick went to turn it off, but found that it wasn't on his stand. He got up, and looked around his room, shoving his belongings as he searched, "Geez, where is it?" Nick groaned to himself with the buzzing really irritating his ears now. He finally found it and clicked it off, putting it back on his stand, and went to his closet, trying to get an outfit ready. He looked in his closet, all his shirts were button-ups and all his pants were khakis. He took a random shirt and put his only bluish black coat on him, and threw on his khakis.

He looks in his mirror, and seemed pretty presentable, though he was feeling very uncomfortable for himself, but thought nothing of it. He started finishing up to head out for his appointment and then work. Honey came out her bunker, which is under the sink's cabinet, surprising Nick, "I'VE GOT IT NICK, YOU WON'T BELIEVE IT!" She yelled as Nick covered his ears.

Honey was Nick's roommate, and the story on how they met required a bit of long backstory, she was wearing her usual outfit, which she didn't often change, which were brown pants and a camo styled tank top. Since she just came out of her bunker, she had a lot of mining equipment on her, covered in stickers of what she called the 'sheep uprising'. Nick was used to the honey badger's conspiracy ideas, not the yelling or lifestyle though, but she gave him a home and food, so he bother to complain.

To be quite frank, though, the theories sounded interesting to him too, but he didn't think they held a grain of truth.

"Look Honey, I got to go, I can't be late today." Nick said in his calm voice, trying to get Honey to listen.

Fortunately, she was just slightly obsessed, not crazy, as she listens to Nick, calming down. Honey shrugged, "Alrighty, have fun at work. See you tonight, don't let the sheep get you." She says sitting in her chair. She then told Nick that she would tell him later tonight what she discovered. Nick shrugged with a smile and got to his car, driving into the street.

…

After a short drive, he made it to the doctor's office for his appointment, and went to the front desk. After he gave the front desk his information, he went to sit down. Unfortunately, there were many bigger animals like elephants crowding up the chairs, so he had to opt for the floor near the window and took a look outside. He looked in the reflection and remembered what was bugging him through his reflection.

The collar.

It was no ordinary collar, it was a shock collar issued for all predators, and just for them. If a predator got angry or too excited at a prey (or anybody, really), the collar would shock the animal, and it stung bad. He's worn it for a long time, probably when he was a teenager, he didn't remember.

Honey wore one, his other friends were no different from this collar. Ideally, it made some sense, predators shouldn't be attacking and eating prey anyway. Unfortunately this makes predators too open to being abused, since this collar had a nasty side effect and Nick saw it firsthand.

"Nicholas Wilde!" A voice shouted, surprising Nick, who snapped out of hyper focus of his collar, and walked over to the doctor.

...

Nick only had a normal checkup routine for him to go through, and there was one part he was looking forward to. "Alright Nicholas." The lamb Doctor mumbled, "I'm going to take your collar off, then give you a new one that'll fit better." He says as he unlocks it.

The weight and discomfort dropped like the collar as Nick felt the short freedom he was given. He rubbed his neck, the fur wasn't as well kept compared to the rest of his fur, and most of it was forced down. The doctor frowned at Nick's relief, "Don't get too comfy. Here's the new one." The lamb said rather hasty, and put the new collar on, still hasty. It admittedly fit Nick better, but it still gave him a lot of discomfort.

The checkup was all finished and Nick headed over to his place of business, or so it seemed. Nick parked his car into a parking spot far away from the rest and entered the building. The building was nothing more than an old abandoned greenhouse, and it was HUGE for a greenhouse.

As Nick walked into the building, it looked somewhat of a research facility, and a fat cheetah was sitting at the front desk, very excited, "Nick, you finally made it! Everyone is waiting to enter in!" He smiles as Nick walked to his side, "Yeah, sorry about that Clawhauser, the checkup was a little longer than expected." He shrugs, "How busy is it today?" the fox asks, "About the usual amount, not too busy or quiet." Clawhauster says happily. Nick chuckled, "Well, keep up that disguise anyway, I'm heading in." Nick said, leaving the front desk.

Nick entered a door to reveal what was inside of it, his hard work that he made only for predators.

It was an amusement park called "Wild Times". It was kind of beat down, but it was good enough that Nick could do. Despite that all it had was three short rides, and it was kind of gloomy, it was filled with nothing but excited joy. All the predators in Zootopia would try to get into the park, just to get away from the rest of the world.

Nick smiled and walked into a booth, where all the predators waited in line, waiting to get in, "Alright, animals, enjoy your visit here, and remember to have fun!" Nick speaks into the microphone, allowing the park to be opened. He plugged in some music and left as the other predators entered into the park and went to his office, to do his normal things. Though he saw a bobcat family trying to calm down their crying cub.

Nick walked over and kneeled down, "Everything alright?" he asked, with the mother looking at him, "He got a little to excited, he couldn't help himself and I guess the collar shocked him." She explained, unable to calm him down.

Nick looked at the cub, "Hey, little guy." He says, catching the young cat's attention, "I know that shock hurt, but there is no need to cry." He soothes, with a calm voice, keeping his attention. The cub grabbed his parents' hands, wiping his tears away, "Now, just remember that because you have that on you, doesn't mean you are any different than those that don't, ok?" Nick smiles as the child was nodding and smiling ear to ear again, the mother very happy.

"Bless you." She smiles as Nick gets up, "Seriously, thank you, Nicholas." The father said to him, but Nick held a paw up, "Call me Nick, and no problem, have a good time, ok?" Nick says, happy he helped them.

Nick watched them walk away and started walking down the path, watching the animals having fun. He enjoyed this, sure, the park wasn't big, or special, or really, anything.

To Nick, however, it was what he always wanted to do, even if it meant some compromises. His dream was to make this amazing amusement park for the entire world to have. The money was an afterthought to him, despite that he barely made enough to support himself.

His thoughts were interrupted as someone poked his shoulder, making Nick turn around to see a big, unfriendly, fluffy polar bear in front of him, "Kevin, right?" Nick says with a fake calm voice.

"Yes, you are Nick Wilde?"  
>"Yeah, why are you here?"<br>"Kozlov sent me here, he wants a to have his business in the center of Zootopia."

Nick started walking away, "Let me guess, he wants this land. News flash, not gonna happen. If he wants anything from me, I'll give him a free pass to the park, that's all." He says rolling his eyes, the bear followed him,

"He will pay for this land. This is the only spot for him."  
>"The price I'd sell for is nothing he'll ever convince me."<br>"He will get this spot."

"I don't want to do business with him, got it? Go tell him that, I've got enough on my plate right now."

"Doesn't matter if you don't want to do business, everyone gets into business with him."  
>"Get out of my park."<p>

Nick shoos the polar bear away from him, and he finally got the bear to leave and sighed in relief. He hated it that the polar bears came to his park, he knew they've been trying to buy it, but Nick wasn't throwing away his dream. Even if it didn't make remotely enough money the prices Kozlov offered.

Nick went to his office's building and went to his actual office and opened his window. He put his earbuds back in his ears to listen to music as he watched through binoculars to see if everything was alright.

...

The day went along smoothly, and normal little issues came up, nothing concerning, and it was practically almost close to closing. A call came in through his phone, interrupting his music and blasting his ears with the loud ringtone, making him hit his head at the top of the window itself.

He groaned and held his head, unplugging his headphones and looking at his phone, Finnick was Muzzletiming him.

Finnick was a fennec who could probably pass for a child, if it weren't for the deep voice. The only reason why he was one of Nick's partners is because Finnick was put in the same situation as Nick. The reddish-orange fox opened the call to see Finnick with his headphones around his neck and collar with his black jersey on his screen.

"Yo smalls, what's up." He grins, only to be greeted back a scowl, "Don't call me that!" He says, rather annoyed, "I'm calling to see how today is going, seems late."

"It seems like an ordinary day today, the park is going to close a little earlier though today."

"Why?"

"I think a shop that is filled with prey are suspicious.."

"Right, right, I keep forgetting that they denied your ideas for a theme park, so you built one in secret."

"You know, they never gave me a ch-"

"Nick, they're full of stupid stuff. No intelligence, nothing we can do about it."

"I'm just saying that this illegal business is going to bite us back, hard."

"It's the only way, unless you leave Zootopia, and we both know we can't do that. Too pricey legal-wise and if we just tried to any other way, we'd be caught with ease."

Nick put the phone down and rubbed his face, of course that was true, illegal was the only way to go, and he hated it. "You alright Nick?" Finnick asked, semi-annoyed. Nick picked up the phone, and sighed, "I think it's time to close up anyway, I'm heading home." Nick says, in the same, calm tone, then hung up, cutting off any further comment from the fennec.

He pressed a button to contact Clawhauser "Time to close up." He states before getting up and leaving. He left the building as many animals said goodbye to him, but Nick just went back to his car and rubbed his face again, and sighed.

"This place is not for me, or any predator." He sighed upset and started driving home.

...

"That mayor we had before Lionheart was removed because she was crazy! That's why we can't ever, ever trust these sheep!" Honey states at she eats her food, Nick fiddling with the last piece of his, "Nick, you alright?" She asks, Nick sits up after being asked, "I'm good as I can be." He sighs, "Actually, I'm just ready to finally give up." He shrugs, upset, "Geez, what's with being awfully negative?" She says, surprised.

Nick shot up insulted, giving her a dirty look, "Why am I negative?" He scoffed, "Well since you'd finally ask instead of rambling about your obsession, I hate how I have to do everything! If a prey had half a mind to learn about us, I would be running an amusement park legally, and I could walk in the street without worrying about somebody thinking I was a dangerous animal waiting to feed off of them, in fact, we wouldn't even be wearing thESE STUPID CO-"

**ZAP!**

Nick doubled over, the shock stunning him mid sentence, and Honey rushed over, "Oh my goodness! Nick, are you ok?" She cries out, helping him up. Nick sat back into his seat, rubbing his neck, or whatever he could, he knew he crossed a line he set for himself, "I'm sorry." He says, really meaning it.

Honey took pity on him, "Don't be, I should understand by now, but I think you need sleep." She says, helping him get into his room, Nick didn't need her to do so, but he wasn't going to be able to convince her otherwise.

Nick changed his into his pajamas and lied in bed, looking at the paintings he made on the stands, he found those another way to deal with the outside world.

Each one of them showed what he thought the world would be, but it was never going to change. But there was no harm for dreaming about it.

He fell asleep, hoping for tomorrow to be somewhat a better day.

* * *

><p><span><strong>I hope you enjoyed this start, I'll try to update soon, feel free to leave your thoughts on this so far.<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Well I'll admit I was surprised by all the positive comments on the story so far, thanks!**

**In the meantime, here's the next chapter, and again, feel free to leave your thoughts on how you think it's going.**

* * *

><p>Ok so he overslept today.<p>

Nick was scrambling through breakfast and leaving through the door, he slapped on an island styled shirt and didn't bring his coat, with the same khakis. He tripped over the curb and got up to enter his car and sighed frustrated. There weren't going to be anybody at his park today, but he needed to keep it set up for tomorrow. He drove over and parked at his location.

Yet for some reason, something made him feel he was being watched at the moment.

Nick turned around to look, there was nothing. His sly and calm act really wasn't going to help him. He shook it off and went to the local tea shop for his weekly tea.

All the prey inside looked at him, some with fear, others with disgust. He waited his turn, which was purposely longer and finally got it, taking a quick sip before leaving. They got lazy when it came to his tea, but at least he could fix it himself.

He got out of the shop. He got to the end of the sidewalk and looked both ways, and then kept walking forward as he walked across the street through the crosswalk.

_***BEEEEEPPP!***_

Nick sped up his pace and spun around when he reached the sidewalk, nearly spilling his tea, "Watch where you're going fox!" The driver scowled and drove off. Nick stood on the other side of the sidewalk, astonished by the way "fox" was stated. He shook his head and turned around, nearly tripping over a small animal, this time dropping his tea. Nick groaned getting up, not noticing who he just knocked over, the smaller animal bounced right back up, shooting daggers to his eyes with her own, "And just is your business?" She asked, aggravated.

Nick looked down, it was a bunny, female, wearing a police uniform. Nick panicked in his head, but tried to stay calm, "Sorry ma'am, I didn't see you there, I'm just heading to work." Nick says in a relaxed tone, but the bunny's eyes narrowed, "I better not be seeing you doing anything suspicious." She sternly says as she walks away. Nick froze, sort of offended, "Um, why are you saying that?" He asks as she sighs and points at his building, "Crime scene, and I'd ask you what you saw, but I doubt you are anywhere near honest." She explains, before walking away.

Nick shook his head, did he hear her right? "Now hold on a second!" Nick calls over, following her, "What is that supposed to mean?" He demanded, scratching his neck in whatever way he could, "Well, I don't know where you've been living, but I've took notice that foxes like you lie and cheat through everyday life." She scoffs, crossing the street.

"Well, I'm not like most foxes."

"I haven't met you for less than a minute, and you've already lied to me."

"Excuse me?"

The officer stopped and turned around, walking backwards, "_I'm not like most foxes_- that is a dead giveaway that I can't trust you." She mocks, offending the fox more, "Oh, ok, now you're being ridiculous, that doesn't make sense! And you know what, I should be able to walk down the street without a _stinkin_' cop thinking I'm a walking hazard!" Nick says, speeding up his pace and get in front of her, stopping the rabbit. She sighed and looked at Nick, "Alright, you know what?" She says, jumping up to a stand so she was eye to eye with Nick,

"I've worked for the ZPD for a very long time, and I've learned that some animals are just born the way they are. Predators are just naturally violent, can't help it. Some are different, for example, what I found with every fox I've dealt with, is that they are just untrustworthy, and you will be no different, no matter what you say." She says, somehow towering over him and glaring.

"You make yourself sound so observant." Nick growls back. "I'm not untrustworthy. I could be just as observant as you." He says, glaring back.

"Like how you knocked down those flowers?" She says, pointing, making Nick spin around, seeing a bunch of plants on the ground, the last potted plant falling and shattering, "I got my eye on you. No funny business, fox." She says sternly, hopping down and walking away, leaving Nick to kneel down and pick up the pots that somehow didn't break.

"My flowers!" A voice came out of the small building, looking frantically as he scurried over to the pots, it was a small otter.

"Oh, geez, I am so sorry, Mr. Otterson." Nick says, putting the pots back on the table, and when Mr. Otterson saw Nick, he calmed down, "Oh Nick, that's alright, and call me Emmett, what happened?" He asked as he brought that pots back on the table with Nick, who shrugged, "Someone distracted me as I was walking and I ran into the table." He explains, stepping up.

As they were picking up the plants, some teenage moose came along with his friends and purposely knocked a potted plant into the street, running away laughing, "Hey!" Nick shouted, about to chase after them, but the otter stopped him, "Don't bother, it's fine." He says, the pot getting flattened as a car ran over it.

Nick cringed, then shook his head and remembered something, "Wait, why did only one of these pots shatter?" He asks as Emmett shook his head, "I can't afford real ones." He sighs, "I used to sell a lot more than this, but that was a while back, these are just plastic." He says, setting up the last potted plant, then perks up,

"Wait. Nick, I have a question, I heard you were talking to that smaller fox about more shops in your park." He begins but Nick stops him, "I really think it's a bad idea, I don't want anyone else getting in trouble if I got caught, ok?" Nick tries to explain, but the otter was persistent, "Nick, please, I don't know how much longer I can keep up my florist job here. I'm sure that I can improve my shop if I had one there, not many predators can come around here.." He says, his paws together now. "Please Nick, I need to support my wife and kids, no matter what."

Nick fumbled around his paws and rapidly looked around and gave a big sigh, how do you say no to a sad otter face?

"Ok, I'll talk to you tomorrow at my park, and spread the word around, a little. Make sure no prey hear it, then they'll get suspicious." Nick smiles as Mr. Otterson's face lit up, "Oh, thank you so much Nick!" He cheers quietly. Nick smiles and takes a look at the flowers on the table, "Hey, any chance I could buy one of your flowers? One of them at my park just died recently."

…

Nick couldn't stop thinking of the rabbit cop, out of all the animals in Zootopia, a predator trusting a cop was the same as an elephant picking a cherry with his hands; there was no point in doing so. It was a common phrase Nick would hear from the others, he thought it sounded stupid, but the idea behind it was true. Nick walked to the building, seeing two wolves looking in the building.

"Um. Can I help you?" Nick asks, making both of them jump, as they quickly turned around. They were relieved that it was only Nick. "Hey.. Sorry for coming here when it isn't open, but we were hoping to talk to you.." One wolf says, Nick realizing he was a bit scuffed up.

"What's going on?" Nick asks, with a growing concern, "Well, we were at your park last night, late, and we were leaving, then all of a sudden, something attacked me!"

"Did you see it enough to give more information?"

"No, it was too dark.."

"Dang, anybody else see it?"

"No, just us, and when we thought we were safe, someone with a metal bat chased us off!"

Nick mind clicked when he heard the last statement, "You guys can come in for a little bit, I want to get something sorted out." He says, unlocking the door and letting them all in, then locking it shut.

...

When they were in the actual park, they saw Finnick holding a dustpan, looking dusty, as Clawhauster was sweeping and eating a doughnut, "Nick. Over here." Finnick says through the microphone. Nick walked over, "Smalls, I got something to ask you?" He says , "Man, cut that out! You are _beyond_ late!" He growls, almost activating the collar, and Nick's expression went from sly to worried,

"Sorry."

"Whatever, what's your question?"

"Did something happen last night, like, late at night?"

Finnick's ears jolted as he looked behind Nick, seeing the wolves. He chuckled awkwardly, "Yeah.. About that, that was a mistake?" He said, trying to convince an annoyed Nick. Nick's glare didn't adjust, he wanted to hear Finnick's story.

"Alright, so I was walking to my van after being out, and I saw something crazy going on at your park. So I grabbed my bat and ran over, I didn't actually attack them, but I scared them off. I don't know why they were there." Finnick explains, with Nick and the wolves nodding, the dogs nodding at each other.

…

The wolves left, satisfied with Finnick's apology, which was genuine for a change, and once they left, Finnick looked up at Nick as he sat in the booth,

"So why are you late?"

"I overslept, and then a cop stopped me."

"He didn't do a thing to you?" Finnick says with suspicion, Clawhauser stopping mid-doughnut (it was rare for him to stop in any case). Nick shrugs it off, "She didn't do anything, but she thinks I'm up to something, like every other animal in existence." Nick says, "But my problems are nothing, what did you need?"

Finnick took a moment to respond, "Ok, I lied earlier, and I gotta tell you this straight, that isn't the first attack of that kind, have you heard of a 'Savage' going around?" Finnick says. Nick raises an eyebrow, "No, I haven't? What do you mean by 'Savage'?"

"Well, nobody really knows what he's doing to other animals exactly, but it seems all predators are being targeted, and I'm warning you because that's why those wolves were here. They were attacked."

Nick stood stunned, this meant he would be a huge target, both by the savage and police, "That explains why that wolf seemed a bit messed up, but was-?" He asks hastily, "Nobody got hurt, relax kid. He did get whacked up by something as he was in our parking lot last night and nearly taken away, but he escaped with the help of that other wolf." Finnick finishes, kicking back into his seat.

Nick leaned against the booth, unsure what to say, that was a big deal! Nick looked at Finnick with a nervous look, "I think we should be closed for a bit." Nick states, but that only caused Finnick to jolt back up, "No, no, no." He growled, "This is our only way to support ourselves right now so I'm not gonna let this place be closed." He growls, "Well I'm not gonna let anybody here get hurt!" Nick scowls back.

"Hurt, smhurt! They know that was not going to be a common thing here! That 'Savage' is random!"

"You realize this is the last place they expect to get hurt? Right?"

"Oh come on, you wanna talk about hurt? These rides are going to break down at any given moment!"

"That's why I keep trying to fix them! And furthermore, this place is meant to make predators feel safe, and feel welcome!"

"So you keep delaying the inevitable! _Your dream is never coming true_!

Nick was taken aback, that really hurt him. Clawhauser had enough and jumped in between the two, "Come on you too! Don't fight!" He says worryingly. Nick backed off, "I'm heading home, I don't have to put up with you." He sighs, turning and leaving, "Why do you push him like that?" Nick heard Clawhauser's upset voice, "Well I didn't intend for this to go that far!" Finnick's deep voice sighed back, and Nick left though the doors by the time Finnick finished his sentence.

...

Nick didn't see the attack, but it was playing on repeat in his mind. Those poor wolves, and even though Nick knew he couldn't do anything about it, Finnick's sharp words were scratching his ears. He didn't want to admit they were true, but they were.

Nick was a couple of feet away from the sidewalk from where he nearly got hit and saw the same bunny, who stopped him, "What's your name?" She asks, "Um, Nick Wilde, why do you ask?" Nick answers suspiciously,

"Nicolas Wilde, you are under arrest."

The bunny's voice said this so it was crystal clear in the fox's head, "Whoa, w-wait? Why are you arresting me?" Nick said somewhat surprised, expecting that he was caught from the whole amusement park stuff. The bunny took no hesitation and handcuffed his paws in front of his stomach, "We have some evidence that you are linked to the savage that attacked here tonight." She says as she directs him to the police car.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa! What evidence are you ta-" "Get in the car." The bunny interrupts, bringing Nick to the local ZPD. The inevitable no longer being delayed.


	3. Chapter 3

Nick recalled the memories, thinking hard and over. He snapped out of his daze and refocused on the prison cell he was in, trying to clear his head and focus.

For the first time in his life, felt completely hopeless. He was in an orange jumpsuit and trapped in a prison cell. He was thinking of escape, his friends, how he got into this mess. He felt there wasn't a point, no matter what he told the rabbit officer, she wouldn't listen, and it only made the situation practically worse. He was going to be tried and if he knew anything about being tried, the jury was going to be completely prey-only. Now he knew convincing anybody got him nowhere, he simply had to escape, hang low and out of sight for a bit.

Nick's door was opened, this made him feel a chance was coming, he was handed a quarter, it was going to be given as his phone call.

Nick followed the rhino cop as he scanned his surroundings, he wasn't handcuffed, and to his surprise, there was a door accidentally left open. That was all he was able to get as he was shoved forward. "One phone call." The rhino cop growled as Nick turned to the phone, and tapped his foot.

The fox debated if running would even work, but the rhino was rushing his decision now, and his thoughts were screaming for him to take the 'flight' path.

Nick flicked the coin so it was in between his fingers and looked at the rhino, who was eyeing him suspiciously, "What are you doing?"

"What do you mean?"

"The quarter, why are you doing that?"

"…Oh! That's nothing.. I just like magic, it's interesting. You know, trickery of the mind?"

"I know what magic is, I know the tricks they do."

"Yeah, you know.. The way they do is that they make their audience so focused on them, they have them forget to check their surroundings and focus on the one talking."

The rhino blinked, and just noticed, Nick wasn't in front of the phone anymore, he was in front of an open door, "Hey!"

He took the bold decision to run as fast as he could to the open door, and didn't even bother looking back. He just ran, and until he was outside again. Being in a dark prison would make it blinding for Nick to see outside, not to mention, he usually wore sunglasses, but this wasn't the time to complain. He ran as fast he could through the city, running through the street to the sidewalk. He ran past shops, quickly looking around for a way to run away undetected. He heard a loud crash and saw the rhino stumbling of a basket of blueberries, the female lion owner upset by it. Nick took advantage of this and ran into an alley until he was in another part of the city.

…

Nick noticed he wasn't being followed, but kept running to the nearest phone where he would be hidden and put the quarter in, dialing a number quickly.

A short ring was interrupted quickly, as if expected,

"_Who is this, how'd you get this number?"_

"Finnick, it's me, Nick!"

"_Oh geez…" _Finnick's voice sounded like he was in sincere regret,

"_I saw you get taken away, what even happened?!"_

"These cops think I'm the fr-" _**Zap!**_ "Ow! They think I'm the savage!"

"_Beautiful! What do you want me to do?"_

"I panicked and escaped the prison! I need to hide or something!"

"_I'm in my van at the alley near that elephant ice cream shop, that's too far for you get to me, and me to you.."_

"Well, I'm certain I'm in the center of the city right now, where's the best place to hide?"

"_Center? If you're in the center of the city, cut through Little R__odentia __and keep going north, you'll reach Honey's place, it's actually not too far away!"_

A police siren wailed behind Nick as he turned around, it was the same bunny cop!

"Gah! I got to get out of here!" Nick cried out, dropping the phone and ran away, leaving it dangling. _"Nick? Nick, man what happened! Nick? NICK!?"_

Nick rushed to Little Rodentia and stopped to turn around. The bunny was coming right at him, and he spun around to climb the fence, and jumped over, trying not to hurt anyone, and dashed off.

As expected, Little Rodentia was small to navigate through, and Nick got to the center quickly, passing the "Big Doughnut", he crossed over to the right where the bunny tackled him, making him flip and toss her off, he passed some buildings to squeeze through.

The bunny jumped over and accidentally tilted a building over, causing a domino effect with other buildings, nearly crushing Nick, he swiftly used his weight to push the buildings back in place before he fled again to the north, he jumped and dived past some more buildings to hide behind. The bunny didn't notice him, and watched past the buildings, her taser armed. Nick tilted his head only to see all the small animals watching him, it made him uncomfortable and made him crawl back into the fence he needed to get out.

…

He got out undetected and ran quickly away north, making it back to Honey's place, which was also his home. He banged on the door and collapsed to the side of the door, he was more exhausted than he realized. The door opened to a very concerned Honey as she let Nick in, "It's a long story.. I need some rest and I need to hide." Nick slurs his words as Honey grabs him some water.

Nick explained everything, from the savage, to his escape from a prison, "Finnick told me you were taken away.. I never thought you would ever be mistaken for that." Honey sighs.

"You like conspiracies, Honey? Can you please help me find any information for this guy, the 'Savage'?" Nick pants, "I will, but maybe you should hide in my bunker for maybe a week unless something else comes up, I think that'll have them lose focus on you." She says with a confident tone, "I hope so.." Nick sighs. His life was all messed up now, and he probably made it worse, even if the police find out he isn't the "Savage", he would certainly be in trouble for escaping a prison, and something would be added from Little Rodentia.

Nick collapsed in the bunker's bed, he was exhausted. How could he convince the police he was innocent, now that he was technically an escaped convict?

* * *

><p><strong><span>Just a quick note, this was my first time writing an action scene, so I'd be interested to know how that came out to you guys. Anyway, I'll update soon, I keep rewriting these chapters a little too much. :P<span>**


	4. Chapter 4

**Hey guys! Just a quick little thing. I've been reading the reviews that have been given on this story, and it's nice to see that you think this story is going well! However for some reason, it's (currently) saying there are 13 reviews, when I can only find 10 on the reviews, is there some weird glitch?**

**Anyway, here's chapter 4!**

* * *

><p>Nick awoke in the bunker with the radio waking him up, it was an all too familiar tune, Gazelle's mega popular single, Try Everything. It was reaching it's end though, so Nick wasn't too bother by it.<p>

"…_and that's a single that's making history, 6 months at the number one hit song! Unfortunately, I'm getting the feeling that Gazelle needs to hit the rehab center soon!"_

Nick turned his head to the radio, interested by it.

"_Oh, it happens to every pop star, what has she been doing?_

"_Her latest rally! She's either joking or insane, because it's an 'equality' rally for predators to remove the collars!"_

Nick listened in shock, were they serious? Then again, there was no reason, maybe she just wanted more predators to buy her song, as if it wasn't heard enough on the radio.

"_Now that's crazy! Does she have a reason?_

"_Well, according to her, she finds them 'disgusting and labeling' and she talked about the Tigers who were her backup dancers and how she felt they were being degenerated by them. Tsk, these pop stars have a voice everywhere, but they know no-"_

Nick unplugged the radio, disgusted by the comments and looked forward. He saw a recent painting of his on the canvas in front of him. The fox rubbed his eyes, he remembered falling asleep, but he didn't remember the painting in front of him. He crawled out of the bunker's bed to get a better look of his painting.

It was a painting holding a smashed collar, the arm still holding it, the hand seemed limp, despite that it really wasn't. The arm and hand was in collar, and neatly made, but the collar was the opposite. Nick picked up a black pen and wrote his name in the bottom right corner, shrugging at it as he examined it more.

He was still sore and unsure of what to do, his thoughts were distracted by the bunker top opening. Honey dropped down to the bunker with breakfast, "How are you doing- a new painting already?" She asks, putting the food on the table as Nick sat down, "Yeah.. Funny thing is, I don't remember painting it.." He sighs, "You were pretty tired when I was cutting you out of the jumpsuit, and you've done it before." Honey says, shedding some light on the painting.

Nick remembered at this point, he was frustrated with Zootopia. It ruined his parents' life, he didn't really know his father because he was gone, he wasn't even sure if his mother was even alive, he was forced into running an illegal business, and now he was framed without a fair chance to prove he wasn't what they said he was.

To top it off, he couldn't do anything about it, he couldn't change who he was, the rabbit cop was right. "Honey... do you ever hate being a honey badger?" Nick asked simply, causing Honey to flinch, "What do you mean?" She asked, "Do you wish you were a different animal? Prey to be precise?" Nick clarifies.

"Now you're talking like that crazy sheep I keep telling you about!" Honey sighs as Nick chuckled under his breath and started to eat, "You haven't let them get to you before now, and you still won't! I won't let you take the blame for any of this! It has nothing to do with being a fox!" She exclaims. Nick finished eating the breakfast as he looks at her, "Yeah.. maybe you're right.." Nick chuckles, "Of course! It doesn't matter what animal you are, anyone can be anything!" Honey states as her phone went off. She nudged Nick shortly after taking the call, "It's Finnick." She smiles as hands him the phone and jumps onto her computer, looking at more "hidden secrets" about the government.

"_Nick, how are you doing?"_

"I'm as good as I can be. What's with the call?"

"_Just making sure you're ok, I'm assuming you lost your phone?"_

"Yeah, I did."

There was bit of silence on each end, creating a bit on awkwardness and tension.

"_Look, Nick, man I'm really sorry on what I said to you. It's been really tense for me in the past few days."_

"I get that, and I know you need money, but I have a lot of morals that I won't let go."

"_Do I really blame you on that? No, maybe closing is a smart idea, but I don't think the 'Savage' thing is blowing over anytime soon."_

"I made it worse."

"_No! It's that stupid bunny! If she was on a farm like she belonged, then you'd be still a free fox!"_

"Dude, come on, that's kind of a low blow."

"_Whatever, back to the problem on hand. I'm sure you can replace your phone soon, but the issue on why I called you is that the animals that want to add their stores at the amusement parks are here."_

Nick slapped his forehead, annoyed. He completely forgot about that, and he had to stay out of sight. "I'm not sure if it's safe for me to get there, can't you tell them to come ba-"

"_Ya, I got that. I know that you need to stay low, but this can be done quickly. Besides, Honey and I discussed it after you got home, she got a plan ready. Trust us."_

Nick took a look at Honey, who winked at him, "Alright then you two, I hope you guys got this all planned out." Nick said, mustering up confidence and hanging up the phone.

"_This is not going to be good."_ Nick thought to himself.

…

The plan? Well it simply was having Nick hiding under a blanket as Honey drove there. The fox shuffled his fingers as he peeked out of the blanket, seeing familiar sights. Nick adjusted his position to his side, "Honey, how am I going to even get into the building? It's not easy to hide in plain sight." He asked, worried, "Last thing I need is you guys getting caught up with me."

Honey smiled, "You worry too much Nick, Finnick had a plan up his sleeve." She explained as she turned to the building, with Nick rolling his eyes, this was coming from someone who freaked out about every rumor that existed; from mega pop star Gazelle changing her fashion line to the government being a cover up for an alien race.

…

She drove past the entrance and drove to the back, much to Nick's confusion. Nick peeked up some more, exposing his face now as he looked at the wall that Honey was in front of, "Finnick, we're here!" She calls out, and the wall began to fold up, like a garage door!

Nick watched in awe as Honey drove into the building and parked the car, and Finnick looked through the back seat window at Nick, who took the blanket off, "Told ya we got some tricks up our sleeves." Finnick grinned.

Nick got out and watched the garage(wall?) door close up, acting as if it was never there, "When did you guys_ do _that?!" Nick finally asked, while Finnick chuckled, "Heh, a while back when we were building this place, impressed?" he explained as the fox followed him to the park, "Well, would've been nice if you told me earlier, man!" Nick excitingly said, genuinely impressed. Nick watched as he saw some animals walking around, some looking very nervous.

"Here's my suggestion, since they have to sell stuff in here, _our place_, we take 25% profit, eh?" Finnick says, nudging Nick further in, but the fox shook his head, he wasn't even sure if it was going to even work. A small female otter holding a flower in a pot was up first, stopping Nick quickly and he realized who she was for.

He kneeled down to look less intimidating, "It's nice to meet you Mrs. Otterson, why are you here?" Nick asked the nervous otter, "Well.. I'm here for my husband, he couldn't leave work today." She said, with a rather nervous tone, which Nick instantly picked up, "He wants to expand his floral shop in here, he thinks the business would be better.. please.." She finished as Nick snuck a look at Finnick and Honey, both were urging him to make a decision, "Well, I'd be glad to have him sell his flowers here, the one you're holding looks beautiful." He chuckles.

The otter smiled, and thanked him, but as Nick turned back at Finnick, he was giving him a look that he needed to talk about getting a share of their profit. Nick shook his head and faced her again, "There is one thing, a profit cut." Nick said calmly as the otter got nervous again.

"..Don't worry a thing about that, keep the profits to yourself and your family." He smiled as the otter gave a sigh of relief, "Oh.. thank you so much! Emmett will be so happy to hear this!" She smiled happily and gave Nick the flower, and started her way home, "You're hope in a living being!" She calls out to him back Nick shook his head, "No, no.. don't call me that!" Nick said, not at all happy with that comparison.

Finnick popped up next to Nick, "So what's our share?" Finnick asks, rubbing his paws together, "…0%, and there's no changing that." Nick says with a calmness in his voice, much to Finnick's surprise, "WHAT!?" _**Zap! **_"Ow! Why'd you do that!?" he growls, getting shocked in the process, "I did that because we already make enough for ourselves, how much do we make in this park alone on average?" Nick slyly said, to which Finnick growled, "$24,000."

"Then we split that between me, you and Clawhauster, which we end up sharing, how much each?"

"$8,000."

"For an illegal theme park, that is good enough for the three of us. I'm not alienating money out of others. Besides, you barely spend it."

Finnick growls more and calmed himself down, "Fine. It's your dream, I just collect the money." He growls walking away. Nick sighed as he turned around the other animals, "So… who's next?"

…

After a long day, Nick had 5 more businesses in his park, just so they were able to support themselves, and Nick was finishing up. He had to draw the line to the cheetah that would show movies, since they were already so expensive in the first place. He walked up to Honey and put his paws in his pocket, looking around and smiling, with Honey taking notice.

"Hey, is that a real smile I see?" She grins, as Nick looks at her, "A real smile?" He says, confused, "Come on, you don't smile that much, and when you do, it's forced!" She keeps grinning, poking Nick's side, "They aren't forced! I've smiled for real a lot!" Nick grabs his side, keeping his smile. Honey slowed down and looked at Nick, who was gazing around at the park, "You deserved all of this. That's why you're really smiling." She says, poking him again.

They settled down as Honey handed Nick her phone and opened it as it rang, it was Finnick's number,

"So, dude, I did take one price cut since it was fair, you hap-"

"_You need to get out of here!"_

"What are y-"

"_The ZPD is here! Clawhauster saw them come, the bunny cop just dashed in!"_

Nick stopped asking questions and ran to Honey, "Get to the car! The ZPD is here!" Nick said quickly, but a net quickly tied up his feet as he was running, he motioned for Honey to get away as he tried to untie himself, but the bunny stomped her foot down on his chest, slamming his head to the ground, "Think you'd get away?" She growled, flipping Nick to his stomach and handcuffing him again, "I'm _not the savage_! Let me go!" Nick shouted, but the bunny easily dragged him away, out of the building and back in the car, "Get ready for a long ride, you're going to Cliffside." She growled and locked Nick in the car, then getting in the driver's seat.

Nick watched as the cruiser drove away, and he saw the building with his amusement park getting further and further away. Nick fought back the urge to yell and turned to the cop, "How many times do I need to tell you.. I'm not the savage.." Nick said, somewhat with a mix of fear and calmness. The bunny sighed, "Fine, suppose I somehow, by some crazy little miracle, believe you… you still escaped an armed prison after being arrested." She says coldly, not turning her head. Nick groaned and looked down at his feet, he knew that was still going to be used against him, "Can you at least turn on the radio? You said it was going to be a long drive ma'am." Nick asks, with the bunny rolling her eyes and switching it on.

The "Try Everything" song came on yet _again_, but it was good enough for Nick, anything that wasn't insulting him directly was good enough for him. He looked outside the window as he got further away from the part of Zootopia he was used to, to an unfamiliar part of the city. Then he could see a large tunnel, and he had no clue where he was now.

* * *

><p><strong><span>So funny thing, Nick being an artist was kind of an accident. I was looking at the concept art of Zootopia, and the image I'm using for this fanfiction is the one I misread. I thought he was painting something, but he wasn't. However, I liked the idea, and I decided to work with it.<span>**


	5. Chapter 5

**Looks like the reviews are now up to date, that's good.**

* * *

><p>Nick woke up from his nap, licking his lips and leaning forward as he looked outside it was raining hard out there. He blinked and looked, he wasn't sure where he was. To his knowledge, he only knew part of Zootopia, he didn't really explore much ever since he got to the city, simply couldn't afford it. He looked around in the car, nothing too special, then again, he really wasn't looking.<p>

He saw the bunny cop, still focused on driving, but based on how the copper car has a big cage blocking each animal, she had no reason to worry, "Hey.. Where am I?" he asked the bunny, who turned her head slightly and rolled her eyes, "We're in the Rainforest district, halfway there. Wipe your drool." She states as Nick's eyebrows jolted up as he realized the drool and tried to wipe away the drool with shoulders.

He wasn't very flexible, and he couldn't get his muzzle on his shoulder comfortably. It could be easier if his hands were handcuffed in front of him rather than behind.

Speaking of that, his arms were starting to reach the same discomfort level as his neck, it was just as sore from the collar on his neck. With that realization, his neck was bothering him a lot more now, he was resting his head against it uncomfortably. He was also getting really thirsty, and the pounding rain was not helping him either.

He leaned forward again, "Any chance I ca-" He started, but the copper car took a huge bump and started making a thumping sound, "Oh are you kidding me?" the bunny groans, pulling over, "Wait here, don't pull any stupid moves." She growls, pointing at him as she got out of the car.

Nick watched her walk over the the front right tire, it was burst open. "Officer Hopps coming in, I need another copper car to bring the "Savage" to Cliffside. Over" She said speaking into her radio, _"Officer Guts responding, do you have a spare? Over." _The radio spoke back, making the officer sigh, "I just used it a week ago, these cars are awful, how are we still getting these awful cars!" She snapped back, as Nick noticed.

He stopped focusing on her and looked around the car, it looked like a decent car on the inside, but apparently it was prone to breaking easily. The car was kind of dark inside, the seats up front looked spacious, made him wonder how that bunny was able to drive this car.

With nothing interesting coming from the car, he decided to look around. He turned his head to the other window, looking at the river blocked by a dam, again, it was dark, but he could tell what it was with ease. A historical dam made by beavers a long time ago. The river had a heavy current, and many dams were made to hold it. However, the material used was not expected to last long, and it actually was stronger than any material made for dams for a long time.

An important thing is that it was dangerous to get up close to it, nobody was allowed within a distance of it. However, he could've sworn seeing a figure running past the front of it, and shut his eyes. When he reopened them, the figure was still there, closer to the, but he noticed he had started to slash into the dam. Nick watched in awe thinking it was some teenage prey animal, swo he was expecting the bunny to let them get away but started to panic the dam began to fail.

He turned his head around at the Officer and started calling out to her, "Yo, ma'am! Officer! The dam is being damaged! Officer!" She was still on the radio, ignoring him. Nick kicked the door to get her attention, which also failed.

Why wasn't she listening?! Why was she ignoring him? He looked around the vehicle for something to help him escape, and saw a license with the officer's photograph.

"_ZPD Officer Judith Hopps" _It read.

"Judith! Open the door!" Nick shouted, and finally got her attention, she seemed surprised by him knowing her name and opened the door a crack, "What is your problem?" She snapped, but Nick quickly responded, "The dam is going to fail! Someone was slashing into it!" He yelled, trying to get out. Judith looked behind the copper car and saw the near bursting dam and pulled Nick out of the car, "Come on, hurry up!" She shouted back, but it was too late, the dam burst and grabbed Nick and Judith, knocking them away from the road into the water further below.

Nick fell into the water and kicked his feet and legs to the surface, hitting and stopping on a rock against his back. His arms were still restricted, and was struggling to keep his head off the surface, trying to stay against the rock. He searched frantically to free himself, but to no avail.

Judith hit the ground nearby and slowly got up, regaining her senses and analyzing the situation, it was pouring and the river that was escaping from the dam had a very heavy current.

She started looking for that fox, she had no doubt this was an escape plan. She started running around and saw Nick in the river struggling, then he saw her look at him, "Judith, I'm over here!" He groans, "Get these handcuffs off of me, it's hurting me and I can't swim with them!" He pleaded. She debated to herself whether or not taking off the handcuffs on him was a good idea. Judy groaned to herself and hopped up on top of the rock he was against and took the handcuffs and unlocked them, causing Nick to swing his arms freely again! Nick groaned as he slowly tried to get on the rock, but was greeted with more water washing both him and Judith away.

Nick pushed against the water and shoved his way up to the surface filled with rushing water pushing him further away from any kind of safety. He swam hard to the land in the side, holding onto the ground as he searched frantically for Judith. Sure she was a cop and she insulted his species multiple times, but there was _NO_ way she was going to get hurt from some crazy animal, "Judith? You here?!" He called out and saw her small body struggling against the current and heading straight to a rock.

Nick started to swimming over, fighting the current pushing him further away from where they started, to her and extended his paw out, "Judith, grab my paw! I'll get us out of this current!" Nick shouted as she struggled to do so. What seemed like ages for both, they eventually grabbed each other's paw so Nick could pull her forward, unfortunately for him, he didn't notice the smaller rock that was directly at his lower rib cage and slammed into it, _hard_, causing him to flip over it and became knocked out by the pain.

Judith saw him flip over in horror and held onto him, trying not to let him get too far away and keep him close to safety. She couldn't swim with the heavy current like Nick very well, and tried looking around for something to grab. Then to her shock, she saw the waterfall they were close to going over, and tried to struggle away, but to no prevail and went over.

…

A crash to the calmer body of water allowed Judy to swim with ease and bring Nick out of the water, resting him onto his back, looking at him. They were alive, Nick was only unconscious, just from an injury. His shirt was torn from where he hit the rock, and it seemed it cut into him She looked for anything to help him with, and looked ahead, thankfully, the copper car was swept away with them, allowing Judith to grab a first aid fit.

She quickly unbuttoned his shirt to wrap gauze around his lower stomach, and slowed down as she finished, thinking to herself.

'_Did I just rescue a criminal, no, a predator, no, a __**fox**__..?'_ She thought to herself as she finished wrapping the gauze, _'He tried to rescue me.. and so I guess I did the same..'_ She sat down dumbfounded, based on what she was told when a lot younger, how could any of this be true?

She shook her head and opened up her radio, which was miraculously still working, but the knob was jammed. "Officer Hopps, here." She starts, "I was just attacked, and the suspect was caught in between the chaos. Who is able to respond back, my knob on my radio is jammed. Over." She asks, waiting for an answer.


	6. Chapter 6

Nick could've sworn he was really having a horrible dream, he thought he was safe and sound on his bed, no, not the bunker bed that belonged to Honey, and sleeping soundingly in his room. He just wasn't sure if he was going to ever going to wake up, get away from his nightmares.

_"Is he ever going to wake up?"_

Nick groaned awake, he heard somebody speak, and it was absolutely a voice he had never heard before. His eyes opened to see what it was, then they widened in surprise. "Hey guys look! He's awake!" The same voice cheered.

There was a lot of little bunnies around him, and they were all observing him, some were on his arms, others on his leg.

Nick looked at the bunnies in discomfort, "W-wha? W-where did you all come fro-?" He asked, a little fearful of doing anything to set them off, and they all started climbing and getting closer, bombarding him with questions and comments, Nick struggling to stay calm.

"Your tail is so bushy!"

"Wow your fangs look cool!"

"Why do you have red fur?"

"Why are you so big?"

"Thank you for saving Judy!"

Nick's ears perked up, two bunnies grabbing them as they did. Judy? Was that the same bunny cop that arrested him? Was this her family or something? There were so many little bunnies here, they all couldn't have belonged to her!

A little bunny hopped away, "Juuudy! Your friend is awake! Hi mom!" he called out as an older female bunny walked into the room with the bunny cop,. "Did you finally wake up?" Judy asked, holding a little bunny under arm. "U-uh… I just did, y-yeah… W-where am I?" Nick responded, as the older bunny started calling some of the bunnies off of Nick, noticing his injury "You are at my house, Nick. After you passed out and got injured, I decided to bring you here." Nick looked down, his shirt was unbuttoned and torn at the bottom with a lot of gauze correctly applied, he jumped and scrambled to button his shirt, feeling somewhat embarrassed, "Honey, do you need something to drink?" The older bunny asked.

"Er.. not really, but thanks?" Nick asks, locating his tie on the hat hanger, " I'll get you some tea and carrots, if you need something, don't hesitate to ask!" She smiles (though it seemed to be said somewhat fearfully) and hops away as Nick gets up and close to Judy, tying his tie back on.

He looked at the same officer Judy, now no longer in a uniform, just in some pretty casual wear, not anything Nick expected, "I'm in your home?" Nick asks, confused, "The nearest hospital was too far away. This was my alternative, don't get too comfy, alright, we're heading out soon." She explains backing away and grinning suspiciously, Nick looking confused, "Who wants to meet the fox?" She calls out, to Nick's horror.

"W-what!?" Nick shouts in surprise, but he wasn't able to say anything as multiple little bunnies started running onto him and climbing onto him, just like they did when he was asleep on the bed. Judy sat down and watched Nick, watching his every move as he awkwardly stumbled to the ground, sitting, and trying not to hurt any bunnies.

What surprised her most, was the fact that he was very gentle, and much calmer than she expected. Nick tried to keep up with the little bunnies pig-pilling him, and trying to get them off of him, "Alright guys, start saying goodbye, and Nick, can you follow me please?" She says, thinking Nick had enough to put up with.

The bunnies groaned with disappointment and slowly began to get off of Nick. He slowly got up, watching his step, wondering why Judy called her siblings onto him for a second time. Seeing Judy go into a room, he followed her, but was stopped by her mother to give him the tea and carrots she made.

A small bunny stopped him as he drank the tea in politeness, and looked down at him, "Mister, do you eat bunnies?" he asked as Nick's eyes widened, "Oh geez, no!" Nick said, starting to head to Judy's room, "Are you Judy's boyfriend?" He asked, with a big grin, with Nick slowly growing uncomfortable, "Err.. no, just, go play with your friends." Nick said quickly speeding up and avoiding any new questions.

…

Nick entered her room, it was kind of dark, but lit enough to see in, "This is your room?" Nick asks, nearly hitting his head on some random bar at the door, "Yeah, while you were out, I went through more of the evidence." Judy says, messing with the papers in her hands. Nick fiddled with his fingers, "How long have I been out..?" He mumbles to himself, which Judy picked up quickly, "The rest of yesterday and almost halfway through today, so not too long, honestly." She says starting to pin the papers up. Nick looked at the bunny and shook his head, "Do you go by the name Judy?" He asks, which she nods.

Nick shook his head, satisfied with the answers given, but started to remember something, what about his friends back inside Zootopia? Were they taken away too? Were they being tracked down at the moment for helping him? He knew Finnick and Clawhauster weren't all that friendly with the ZPD either and Honey is… Honey. This officer was still with him and didn't give him any info of what she was going to do to him, and honestly, he didn't want to know...

"Um.. is there any chance I can make a phone call or something?" Nick asks the officer, she looked back up at him, "There's a landline right there, don't leave the room, I still got some uncertainty with you." She states, making Nick confused, "Why am I in your _house_ then?" "Well I'll tell you this, my first thought was to handcuff you outside of my house, since my entire family is here, but I decided against it, you were injured." She states, pinning another paper on the wall.

Ignoring that comment, Nick walked over slowly to the landline and dialed Honey's number, hoping for her to pick up. A few short rings rang into his ear, and he tapped on the table in concern, wondering if she'd even pick up. She was pretty paranoid, after all.

"_Hello? Who is this? I'm ver-"_

"Hey.. this is Nick.."

Sudden silence, then a delayed gasp.

"_NICK! OH MY GOODNESS! ARE YOU ALRIGHT?!"_

Nick nearly dropped the phone and rubbed his ear, it starting to ring by itself in his head. Judy turned her head, then shrugged it off.

"Little too loud.. I'm ok."

"_Sorry, where are you? What happened- are they hurting you?!"_

"I'm fine! Look it's a long story, I don't really know what's going on, this cop bought me to her house.. Not too sure why.."

"_Do you need to be busted out?"_

"N-no! Don't do anything! I just wanted to let you know I'm ok, let anybody at our 'business' know that everything is alright.. I don't want you guys getting in trouble"

"_Ok.. If you need anything, you know we'll help you."_

"Thanks, you guys.. no heck, everyone at my 'business' are my main concern, please be careful."

"_Thanks Nick, you be careful too."_

Nick said farewell and clicked the phone back into the dock, as Judy turned around, paw at her hip and tapping her foot, "Who was that?" She asked, "Just my roommate." Nick said calmly, somewhat lying, "Just wanted her to know why I was gone."

Judy shook her head and turned around back at the wall, which Nick did the same, "Whoa.. this was bigger than I thought it was."

The wall was covered by a huge map of Zootopia and it's districts, all the crimes took place around the actual city, not anywhere else, interestingly. "The last attack that was reported was just after you woke up, crazy enough." Judy explains, pointing at an image of a tiger. Nick put his paws onto his hips, "Well, if I wasn't there, wouldn't that mean I'm innocent?" He asks, nervously.

Judy tapped her foot, "It does make the most sense.. but the description of the attacker was just the same!" She growled, "I guess anybody would think you aren't the 'Savage'.. but you aren't out this mess yet. This could be a two-mammal job." Judy says, looking at Nick straight in the eye, making him cringe a little, "Not including the fact, if I'm correct, your 'business' is running an illegal amusement park, aren't you?"

Nick groaned, he was completely caught, "Well since there's no way I can deny that.. yes, I am, but I-" Nick started, but Judy walked away, switching on the news, "Seriously?" Nick stood rather annoyed, "Be quiet for a second, this is about the 'Savage'.." Judy states, watching intently.

"_Yesterday, the well known "Beaver Dam" landmark was destroyed, police suspect that the 'Savage' was involved in the damage to the landmark._

_Cameras have captured a police vehicle stopping, with an unknown figure running to the dam, and sweeping away the vehicle, the figure escaping. After the damage, as her copper car was by the river of the dam where she had the alleged identified 'Savage' in her custody. Everyone involved with the damage have disappeared, raising suspicion of the police officer in the car, Judy Hopps, aiding the savage."_

Judy quickly muted it, stunned. Nick turned back around with the map in front of him, unsure what to say. It was silent, the rabbit standing up and stomping her foot,"Unbelievable…" The bunny finally said, "I am the number one cop of the ZPD! I've worked my tail off for 3 years fighting an uphill battle! Why would _I_ be helping _any_ low-life?!." She says, flabbergasted. Nick shook his head and ignored the insult, "Now what?" He asks, Judy was the cop.

"I can't go to the station now that they will arrest me alongside you, they're that paranoid themselves, and I definitely know what happened that night.. I have to prove my innocence."

"…and me, Officer?"

"Not including your contraption of yours, you escaped a prison, you're still going to Cliffside no matter-"

Nick had enough of this bunny bad-mouthing him.

"**Perfect**." Nick growled, "I'll walk, thanks for the ride."

Nick eyed the rabbit for a short bit before turning around to the door, "By the way, if your mother asks, the tea was good."

Judy watched Nick walk to the door and debated to herself again, then remembered something,

"Why did you save me?" She asked, stopping Nick in his tracks, making him silent as he stood in front of the door, letting his paw fall away from the doorknob, "You got my handcuffs off of me when I was in danger, and let me grab your paw to pull you away when you were in danger." Nick explained after a bit of silence, not facing her, "I don't like seeing others unable to do anything to be able to defend themselves." The fox finished, adjusting his tie again. Judy stood dumbfounded, the fox sounded very wholesome in his last statement, there was no way to fake that kind of genuine feeling.

Could she trust him? That was the question. He was very gentle with her little siblings, and he hadn't really lied to her, when questioned, he admitted the amusement park!

"Ok.. Nick?" Judy started, sounding hasty, "If you help me solve this case, I'll pardon all of your violations." She promised, as Nick adjusted his collar, starting to think it over, "You'll pardon me? That would be nice, but…what can I even do?" Nick asked, turning to face her.

"Well.. there's this place in Tundratown that I could find some information about the 'Savage', small crimes are very frequent there, so I'm willing to bet that this guy is hanging around there." The bunny explained to Nick.

Nick slowly nodded, "If you know what you are doing.. then I'll help you." He states, "I should tell you I've never been out of the city itself, but I only know that there's a bunch of polar bears running the dang place."

"That's exactly where we're going!" Judy said proudly, only making Nick more nervous, somewhat regretting his decision.

* * *

><p><strong><span>Just a quick update, I'm going to try and make sure that I reach around 2,000 words for every chapter, I'm noticing the ones that are less give off a "rushed" feeling. Also, I love the scene with Nick and the little bunnies, it's cute and funny to me.<span>**


	7. Chapter 7

"So if you don't mind me asking, why didn't we stop for coats or something?" Nick stuttered as he held his crossed arms closer to him, "No time for that, Nick, keep moving!" Judy snapped back, "Well if I don't get some warmth soon, I'm going to freeze here! This fur only does so much!" Nick shot back.

It was clearly obvious that the two animals were just not getting along at all. Nick was freezing and struggling to keep up, but Judy was persistent. Of course, Nick was still wearing the island styled shirt, whereas Judy changed back into her police uniform, which was long-sleeved.

"Where are we even heading?!" Nick asked, huddled himself even closer as Judy pointed to a nightclub, glowing red, "There! Hurry up, almost there!"

Nick stumbled as he followed Judy into the nightclub, which he finally had a sigh of relief from the warmth from it. Nick took a look as Judy hid behind a plant. The nightclub was filled with many predators, most of them looking very much less than friendly then he would've liked.

Judy took a look around at the bigger animals discussing to each other, "So.. You do the talking, you know what to say." Judy instructs, pushing Nick in front of her, "Hold up." Nick holds his paws up and turns back around to face her, "First, why are you behind that plant? Second, what makes you think I know how to act around these animals?" Nick asks, offended,

"Did you already forget I'm a cop? I'm asking you because you're in an illegal business, doesn't that say something?"

"I had like, one conversation with one of Kozlov's polar bears, and that was to just give him a free pass in my park."

"Hold up.." Judy spun around, ears jolting up,

"You're in business with Kozlov, the mafia boss? One of the most wanted criminals?!"

"No! That's the last thing I'd want to do, and even then I wouldn't want to do that!"

Nick was starting to get really annoyed now, and Judy could tell, "Ok, fine, _sorry_. Don't get your bushy tail in a knot. You _are_ a predator though, so try talking to one and get some info on Kolzov or the 'Savage'." Judy says, her paws on her hips and tapping her foot.

Nick turned away and looked throughout the building, there were lots of giant predators. Nick wasn't sure about the whole idea of talking to some stranger about some crazy mafia boss being a good idea. In fact, it was the exact opposite to him.

This nightclub was not very well lit, easy to hide someplace if needed, Nick noticed and passed by some large animals, not really getting a look at them, but listening in,

"_Nick Wilde, the 'Savage'? Don't buy it."_

"_He's always been a strange fox, and I mean that in a good way, I bet this 'Savage' is a prey in disguise, making predators look worse!"_

"_Which is more the reason for us preds to create a demonstration, demand these collars off, get respect. I'm not living my life in fear anymore."_

Nick turned away and tried to focus on the cop's demand, he just wasn't sure where to start! Everyone looked too dangerous to even ask a simple question, they were considering a riot! Nick shook his head to focus some more, but someone tapped his shoulder and turned around. "Nick? What are you doing all the way here?" It was the polar bear he talked to back at his park.

Nick stood surprised, "Hey.. Kevin, right?" Nick began, flicking his paws so they were pointing at him, but the polar bear held a paw up, "Don't use that sly act of yours, Kozlov's has business with you." The bear explains, but Nick tilted his head,

"Business? I don't have any-"

"Your park is closed, he wants to discuss it."

"Closed?! When did that happen?"

"Yesterday."

"Well there is no deal on no matter what he gives me, it's my park."

"Then tell him yourself." The bear mocked.

…

Nick walked back to the plant, leaning against the wall, trying not to look suspicious, he then tapped the wall to get Judy's attention,

"So, what did you find out?"

"Nothing, but I got called up to see Kozlov."

Judy perked up again,

"What!? Why?"

"It's about my park, he wants it, and I'm not giving it up."  
>"After this is over, you aren't getting it back."<br>"You said I'd be pardoned if I helped you!"  
>"I did, but I didn't mean for you to go back to a life of crime!"<br>"It wouldn't even be a life of crime if- Oh forget it!"

Nick stood in silence, looking away as Judy tapped her foot,

"I'm still going to see Kozlov, myself, he _hates_ prey, especially cops."  
>"No you aren't, I need his information so he is in jail as soon as I'm done with you!"<p>

"Then give me a suggestion on how you are going to hide from him, and get the information you so desperately need."

Judy looked around and saw a little shop through the window, and looked at Nick,

"You still want a coat?"

…

Nick sat in a limousine, which was slowing to a stop as they reached a lavish mansion, nothing subtle about the whole thing.

What wasn't subtle, was Nick's outfit, which was a large coat and weird-ish hat.

Nick watched the polar bears go into the building as Judy popped out underneath his hat, "See, was that too hard?" She asks, with Nick shooting her a look, "He wants my park, that's the only reason why I'm here." Nick explains, "Whatever you do.. Do NOT expose yourself. You are a cop, it's all over when he sees you, no one messes with him and gets out, alive." Nick crosses his arms as he sees the polar bears come back to the car, Judy hiding and the polar bears guiding him.

They walked through colder and colder corridors and hallways until they were in front of a lavish office, Nick instantly adjusted his tie and made himself look presentable, though the hat he was wearing was not helping, not at all.

Slowly a giant polar bear trudged against the floor, his footsteps practically shaking this ground as Nick flinched each time until he sat in his chair and faced them, with no motion with him,

"Nick Wilde. How has it been?"the bear spoke, it was no doubting it, it was Kozlov.

"I'm doing alright, freezing a bit, but that's not why I'm here. I don't have any business to do with you." Nick said, coolly,

"But there is, your park."

"I'm telling you that when I get back open, it will still belong to me."

"I can use that location to spread my own business, name your price."

"What good is it to you? That wasn't convincing."

Nick bit his lip, trying to keep calm, "That park is my _dream_! I've worked far too long and hard on just making that park work. No matter how much you give me, it will always be worth less than my commitment to that park."

Judy listened as Nick and Kozlov spoke calmly back and forth, she was expecting it to be violent, because she knew Kozlov gets what he wanted and Nick was not going to get rid of that park, one way or another, something about that park seemed a whole part of him.

"$500,000. Final offer."

"My answer is still no."

"What will convince you?"

"Nothing, do you not get that?"

"It's not like you're helping anybody with the park, just slowing down problems."

Nick stood there, unsure how to respond back, Kozlov was right, but he was not going to hand over the park with a snap of the fingers, and trusting this guy was dangerous.

Kozlov stood up and motioned Nick to come over with him, "Now, I will offer this again, $500,000."

"No."

Kozlov sighed as he opened the door and Nick followed him into it, the room seemingly warmer. Nick soon realized this was a problem, and all he really could do was unbutton his coat, "Warmer, Mr. Wilde?" Kozlov asked, with Nick nodding.

"I understand dedication for something you love, I have a son. He is precious to me." Kozlov said, still cold and emotionless… Yet when he talked about his son, it sounded sacred. Judy picked up upon it and jotted it down, the writing irritating the fox's head.

"However, a living being is more important than an inanimate place. I've seen your park, offered help and money. Yet you refused." Kozlov said, Nick shaking his head, "The money is the last thing I'm focused on, trust me. We see the world differently, and no matter how you see it, my vision is a lot different." Nick said, scratching his head, making Judy stumble a little, Kozlov noticing.

"Something wrong with your hat? It is getting warm in here."

"Nothing! I'm trying to get used to this hat, it can get a little itchy."

Nick gave an awkward smile as Kozlov inspected further, Nick's eyes racing around for a distraction. Then he saw something amazing.

"I-is that the rare art piece 'Card Players'?" Nick asked, and he could've sworn Judy rolled her eyes as Kozlov turned around. He turned back to Nick and nodded, "Yes, I forgot, you are an amateur artist, though amateur is an understatement." Kozlov said, Nick grinning, "Ur.. Thanks." Nick said, as he nodded, as Kozlov knocked his hat off, exposing Judy.

"_Well… That didn't work the slightest bit."_ Nick thought to himself.

Kozlov intimidated Judy's small size, "Ah Nick, don't think I saw through that?" He growls, Nick getting nervous, _"Just a friendly reminder, they figured out how to disable their collars."_ Nick whispered to Judy, who wasn't nervous at all as Kozlov got a closer look at her.

"You're a cop."

Nick's head started screaming to run, and was close to doing so. Judy on the other hand subconsciously reached for her tranquilizer gun, which was no longer on her, realizing it was taken..

"Get them."

Nick started to run with Judy jumping off and following, slowly getting in front of him, Nick heard tranquilizer guns firing and tried dodging as many as possible, but Judy falls over and tumbles on the ground as Nick gets a quick look. She was hit in her leg, the tranquilizer dart started it's effect on her instantly. Nick picked her up, bridal style, and ran outside, there wasn't much there for him to use except for running. Nick started on his way but saw a snowmobile inside the nearby garage to tread through the snow.

Nick ran through multiple rooms to lose the goons Kozlov sent after them and sat down in a dark room. His night vision (he was a fox, after all!) helping him look at the unconscious Judy and patting her on the cheek to wake her up. "C'mon Judy.. You gotta wake up here!" He said under his breath, starting to pat her other cheek, then suddenly stopping.

There was something uneven under her fur, felt painful. So Nick yanked his hand away and looked around in the room, trying to get his mind off of it.

Thankfully, the snowmobile he saw was in the room! Nick put Judy on the front of the seat and hopped on after. He tried starting the vehicle up, but the engine sputtered, the battery was dead. Nick frantically searched around for another way out and heard the doors for the garage to open, must his shock. He was panicking hard now, he did not want to get caught, he did not want to get hurt, he did not want Judy to face Kozlov's wrath, he-

_**Zap!**_

His collar shocked him, making him yelp out in pain and leaning forward, realizing the current surged to the battery! Nick started the vehicle up again, holding onto Judy and drove quickly away, just moments after Kozlov's goons got into the same room with him.

He instantly picked up on how to drive it and was already speeding away with ease. Two other snowmobiles were behind him and he sped up even more to get away. The bears shot more tranquilizer darts at Nick, who decided to yank the one in Judy to toss back. It hit a polar bear who zoned out and crashing into the ground, smothering the other bear in snow.

Nick cheered at his luck as he saw the town line and went for it, not realizing what would happen. The snowmobile hit the barrier between Tundratown's and Sahara Square's and knocked the snowmobile over, flipping both Nick and Judy.

They started rolling down a small but very sandy inclined hill, unable to stop until they landed at the bottom. Nick slowly got up, spitting in hope he didn't get any sand in his mouth.

…

It was quiet for a little bit, Nick noticed that the bunny hadn't woken up yet, and he growing concerned. He looked over at Judy, who was finally waking up, allowing him to give a sigh of relief..

"Ow.. what happened Nick?" Judy said, lifting herself up to sit down, but Nick was grinning like an idiot, remembering the events, "Heh.. We ran away from Kozlov.. you got knocked out and I escaped with a snowmobile.. and knocked out the two polar bears after us with the tranquilizer dart in you… I can't believe I did all that!" Nick started laughing in joy and excitement, "Oh my goodness.. does that happen to you on a daily basis?" He asks with Judy grinning from Nick's excitement, "Not as often as you think, but yeah." The rabbit responding, "Thanks for saving my life.. again." Judy grins with Nick getting up, "Yeah.. No problem. I doubt you got anything you wanted though.."

Judy got up with him, "Nah.. I finally got his location.. that's good enough for the ZPD later." She looked around at the desert, "We better get going." She says, making her way to the center of Sahara Square. Nick followed her, smacking his lips, "Aren't we going to get real thirsty here? It's really hot." He asked, "We'll be fine, we are in Sahara Square, and they make sure other animals can stay hydrated, there's a police station near here."

"Aren't we wanted by the police?" Nick asked, stopping Judy, "Right.. geez, I forgot." She opened up her phone again, getting a picture of the map she made, "I wish there was something that made sense here.. just some actual evidence!" She says as she continues her path. Nick followed along, taking a look at the map.

It didn't come to him at first, but he noticed something…

"Hey Judy, can I see the map for a second?" the Fox asked her, who did so. Nick examined it, looking at each location for the map, and he found it disturbing,

"This is going to sound crazy.. but the attacks are in locations I'm usually at.." Nick finally spoke, ".. but they are done at night. I'm at home by that time." He explains, Judy looking at him, "Wait… is that true?" Judy asks Nick as she looks over,

"Every Monday, I check out the record store, there was an attack there on a Monday with this brown bear..

Then there's every Saturday where I buy tea at the same place, there was an attack on the same Saturday which was not too long ago, maybe a week? He attacked a jaguar."

Nick explained this with fear, he was astonished by this. It was clearly obvious, the 'Savage' was trying to frame him, "What about the dam?" Judy asks, hoping for an answer, "Maybe he tried to get me killed so could finish it, but you got in the mix and he sparked a rumor that you were in on it.. that's my guess." Nick guesses the reason, which Judy stood dumbfounded.

_Everything made sense!_ She wasn't able to figure it out because Nick had the last bit of information she needed!

"What day hasn't he attacked, if any?" Judy asks Nick, which he searched through, "Wednesday, I get my.. hobby supplies there." Nick says, struggling the find the right word, not wanting to reveal his paintings. Kozlov already told her indirectly that he was a painter, but he figured that they would be offensive to her.

"Hobby?" Judy asked, Nick's ears drooping, trying to think of a fake hobby, but Judy beat him to the punch,

"Kozlov said you are an amateur painter? Is that right?"

"Y-yes, but I didn't say anything because I only paint things that preds would've liked, prey would find them insulting, that's all."

Nick looked embarrassed, much to Judy's surprise, "I'm sorry, I'll drop it." She says, with Nick nodding his head. She was curious about the whole painting thing, now that she was slowly believing Nick wasn't a bad guy as she once thought.

She certainly was regretting all those things she said about him when they first met. It really made her wonder, but now she just had to focus at the issue at hand.

Judy tapped her foot, "Anyway, we need to hurry! It's currently Monday, if we hurry and grab a police car, then we can escape back into Zootopia on Wednesday!" the rabbit says proudly, but Nick seemed concerned, "Again, we're wanted by the police, how do we convince them to you know.. borrow their government funded cars to what they consider criminals?"

"Don't be offended by this question I'm going to ask you, ok?"

"I won't, I think we can understand each other now."  
>"Do you know how to break into a car?"<p>

"… I'd like to retract my previous answer."

* * *

><p><strong><span>I'm really surprised with the positive feedback I've gotten from this story so far! Thanks guys!<span>**


End file.
